The Sorrowtul Allembly: 


The Maidens Humble Petition to the Batchelors of London , to be kind to 
; them in their Diſtrels. 


Behold our grief, and yield relicf, 
in love ſome [tty ſhow, 


To the Tune of, The Ladies of L' don. 


And do not here, bt too ſevere, 
Provir.g cur overthrow. 
This may be Printed, R. Þ, 
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I. 
At: he!ors how could you prove ſo unkind, 
az being unwilling to wooce us, 
Sure was Yo.: of anicte nubler mindg 
r0u wouid not thus ſeek to urdce us ? 


Givirg us cauſe ts make ovr Complaint, 


through every ſtreet in the City, 
While our Spirits are ready to faint, 
and yet you will ſhow us no pitty. 


We have liv*d Maids, 1 am certainly ſure, 


while we of the Burthen grow weary, 
You li: tle think what we daily indure, 
poor Byidget, yea Suſan, and Sarp : 
Likewiſe young Kate with bonny brisk Nan, 
and Phudence, who has ſtore cf treaſure, 
Altho' we hide it as much as we can, 
In private we weep _ of meaſure. 
ITL 
You that behold us may eaſily gueſs, 
how eager we are to be marry'd, 
if 50u conſider our amiable dreſs, 
and how many years we have tarry'd : 
hs fer our dreſs we make it our care, 
ſtillevery way to delight you, 
Showing our Breaſt, Neck,and Shouldersall bare 
that we by thoſe charms might invite you, 
IF. 
our Apparrel we flo:riſh likewiſe, 
as fine as our fingers can make us, 
That we ma; ſeem to the world ſuch a prize, 
thitmen may he willing to take vs: 
Vhile welive maids, our gricf is ſevere, 
for want cf thoie tender imbraces, 
Toung-men may read if they pleaſe to draw near 
a earneſt requeſt in our faces, 
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Sceing for Lovers we ſcatter ovr plumes, 
in top $ of ſome proſperous charces. 
Leck't :nrich Laces with pleaſant perſumes. 
2nd {eud forth cur amcrous glances ; 
Think you that we will be at this coſt, 
and if it was no: to obtzin you, 
Therefore let not our Jabcur be ioſt, 
who now are ſo cager to gain you. 
F I. 
Every night wen we lye jnour bed, 
upon our reſtleſs Pi!low, 
O ! the whole ſhowers of tears we do ſhed, 
to think of the Garland cf Willow 3 
It is a pain we cannct endure, 
although we doſeek it toſmother, 
Therefcre young Gallants now perfect the cure 
and make of each maiden a mother, 
V1 I. 

Yet if we maidens would grant their requeſt, 
our bleſling,s they ſcon would deyour, 
And we with ſorrow ſhould foon be poſleſt, 

ten thouſand times more than we now are : 
Tho I indeeddeſire to wed ,, 

as from this Diſcourſe you may gather, 
Yet I declare it ſhall nerer be ſaid, 

my Child has got never a Father, 

*# 

There is no maiden but tain would enjoy 

a Husband tonouriſhh and cheer her, 
Tho? jhe is ſeemingly froward and coy, 

It is but a drawing the nearer ; 
Therefore young Gallants follow your ga 

12 Courting, nay kiſſing and billing, 
If you refuſe it in troth you're to blame, 

fornever were Maidens more willing. 


Printed for F. Deacon , at the Angel in Euflt-ſpur-{reet, without Newgate, 


